EARLY DAYS.   SCHOOL AND SANDHURST
who as Canon Waterfield was Principal of the College for
twenty years* He preached on "Memories"; and a more
beautiful and moving sermon I have never heard. I tried to
picture his "Memories" of the old College. He had seen
the laying of every brick of the Chapel, which, was built to
celebrate our fiftieth anniversary and was opened in 1893,
As he pointed out, not a boy he was addressing was born
when he left the College twenty years ago. He was there
during both the South African War and the Great War/
The memorials in the Chapel are all erected to those whom
he called "The Boys'*. The memorial to our 670 Old
Cheltonians who gave their lives in die Great War is at the
entrance to the ChapeL We of the older generation had
known those men and are truly proud of them.
Though, as the Dean said, it might be possible for the
younger generation to-day to ask, with some reason, what
they had to remember except that the older ones had left the
world in a worse state than before, the lives and services
rendered by these Old Cheltonians to their King and Country
could not fail to be an inspiration to those whom he was
addressing.
I looked down from my Council stall on those youngsters
with the world before them, and on the proud but anxious
faces of the parents about to see their sons launched on this
troubled world and, as we sang that beautiful poem "Eng-
land", I knew th^t those grand lads, and their fellows iri our
other great schools, would spare no effort to keep our Empire
great, and ever foremost in upholding Peace, Justice and
Duty. That was in June, 1939. One little thought then
* that we were within three months of the storm breaking and
that those young lads were going to start their careers amidst
the horrors of war.
The war hit our College very hard. In the depths of
secrecy, known only to our President, Lord Lee of Fareham,
and to the headmaster, the Office of Works seized the College.